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DEDICATION. 


AS it is uſual to prefix a name to all publications, the 
Author of the following lines hopes Your Grace will 
permit him to deck his own Compoſition with at leaſt one 
| laſting wreath of praiſe, by ſuffering him to dedicate it to 


the Ducheſs of DVR. 


Vanity muſt, and ought always to be a principal ingre- 
dient in the compoſition of a Poet; a deſire of commen- 
dation, a ruling motive: and if the Author has no other 


claim, his ambition is here praiſe-worthy, and his choice of 


a Patroneſs muſt at leaſt be a conſpicuou mark of his 


diſcernment. 
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There was a Poem publiſhed ſome time ago under the | 
title of the Diabo- Lady, and dedicated to the Worſt Wo- 
man. The Author of the following lnes thought it a 
debt due to the. merit of his. fair Countrywomen, to 
ſtand forth in their defence, and ſhew that there ftill 
remains a ſuperior number of the really Virtuoue, and that 
the Great and Good ſupport the cauſe. Now, as he knew 
no one who ſo juſtly deſerves the title of Great, Good, and 
Fair, as Your Grace, he has taken the liberty to hold out 


thoſe Virtues to the public eye, which have ſo long been 
the pleaſing ſubject of every private circle. I have endea- 
voured, as much as poſſible, to avoid the ſevere z nor have I 
lanced a dart at any, but whoſe conduct has been ſo noto- 
rious as to make them the objects of public ſatire. Far be- 
it from the Author, to ſeek demerits in the Britiſb Fair; 
but when Vice becomes the Ton, and the loſs of Virtue is 
openly gloried in, it is but juſt to give Infamy the reward 
that ſhe ſo loudly calls for, by celebrating the never- ſading 
charms of native Modeſty. 


May 
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May then the Goddeſs herſelf (in remembrance of the. 
deciſion on Ida) inſpire candor into the boſom of her fair 
SuB$STITUTE, and prompt Her to look with a favourable eye 
upon a compoſition, which thus openly dares to ſupport 
that Throne, which Paris firſt had the glory to raiſe ! 


The Author. 
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Et vera inceſſi patuit Dea. 


To peaceful Luna leaves the nightly reign; 

When all is huſh'd, and mortals here below 

Their cares forget or dream of future woe; 
When each ſweet herb its fragrant ſcents diſplays, 
And ſpicy gale on pureſt æther plays; 

Through the dark gloom, the ſolemn Bird of Night, 
And tuneful Philomel, their woes recite 

On this terreſtrial globe: - then wake ibore 


The wanton Legions of the Paphian Grove; 
B On 


\ \ HEN the bright Sun, deep ſunk beneath the Main, 
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On chearful wing their merry vigils keep, n 
And bid defiance to the God of Sleep. 

No withering blaſts can taint their tepid air; 
Rapture, Delight, and Harmony are there : 
Theſe all around the bliſsful region move, 
Sacred to Venus, and the Gop of Love. 


Once, as they ſtray'd, or ſportive buſy flew, 
A ſound was heard—the Paphian trumpet blew : 
On 14's top a winged Herald ſtands, 

And with loud blaſt proclaims the Queen's commands: 
High, on a myrtle's bending wreath, he ſtood, 

And at a look, earth, ſea, and heavens view'd ; 

The ſound, he knew, muſt through each cavern ring, 
And each ftray'd Power to the ſummons bring. 


% Aerial Sprites, Sylphs, Seraphs, Wiſhes, Hours, 
{© Deſires chaſte, or ſoft-deluding Powers; 
«© All you that hover round the melting Maid, 


« And urge her on to love—and be betray'd; 
cc Who 


3 
% Who fondly riot in the wanton kiſs, 


“ Or lead young couples to connubial bliſs; 


Ye ſoft Attendants of each blooming Fair, 


* To Parhos' Court on ſpeedy wing repair: 


* A Council's call'd the Queen, in pomp of ſtate, 


In perſon there will your attendance wait : 
* With active pinion cut the liquid air, 
“ For, Powers, know—that Cupid will be there.” 


Submiſſive, at the word, whole troops attend, 


And, like a painted ſun- beam, ſwift aſcend ; 


With Bows unſtrung, from every quarter riſe, 
And, in cloſe phalanx, blacken half the ſkies. 
Thus, from his hive, gay flies the roving Bee ; 
Extracts each ſweet, and ſips each favourite tree; 
But, home return'd, draws in his vengeful ſting, 


And humbly buzzes round his gaudy King. 


In the ſweet ſhade of Paphos' fragrant wood, 
A ſecret bower of cluſter'd myrtles ſtood : 


Acroſs 
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Acroſs the dome two breathing woodbines twine; 
The roſe, the jeſſamine, their eſſence join 

To feaſt the ſenſe; here, ſpringing ever new, 
The modeſt lily, and the violet blew : 

All Flora's beauties grac'd the ſacred grove, 
Where gentle Venus held the Court of Love. 


High on a throne, of beaten roſes made, 
The ſmiling Queen her airy troops ſurvey d: 
Cloſe by her fide the blooming Graces ſtood, 
Her form with wonder, and with envy view'd ; 
Though fair each Maid, her beauty, beaming far, 
Flaſh'd like a planet o'er each meaner ſtar. 
A flowery wreath her golden ringlets grac'd, 
The myſtic ceſtus bound her taper waiſt; 
Each charm, juſt ſhaded by the purple veſt, 
Through the thin veil tranſparent ſtood confeſt ; 
And ſo contriv'd, that what might ſeem conceal'd, 


Shone ſtill the more luxuriantly reveal'd. 


Beneath 
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Beneath a ſhade her iv'ry chariot ſtood; 
With pureſt gold the burniſh'd axle glow'd ; 


Looſe, and unharneſs'd, flew the milk-white Doves, 


Sport in the air, or wanton with the Loves. 


The little 4 by his Mother ſat: 
His Guards attend in all the pomp of ſtate; 
Gay on the vines their golden quivers hung, 
Untipt their arrows, and their bows unſtrung ; 
Yet, ready form'd, it orders came, to roam ; 


(The braveſt Warriors are unarm'd at home.) 


The Court was fat, when, like the new-born roſe, 
Lo! bluſhing Venus from her throne aroſe. 
E'en things inanimate were ſeen to move; — 

A living tremor quiver'd through the Grove. 
Around their Queen the jointleſs Sylphs attend, 
And flecting, incorporeal, light deſcend : 

Some wheel around, and hurtle in the air, 


Play on her lip, or flutter in her hair; 
C The 
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The golden locks with playful wing divide, 
Or kiſs the wreath by Flora's finger ty d; 
When thus ſhe ſpoke: % Cupid, my Son, give ear: 
f —Your Queen's command, ye Powers of Paphos, hear; 
% All you who loiter in [dalia's Grove, 
Or fondly iſſue the decrees of Love; 
“ Or you who, ranging, wait on realms below, 
© (You have a clearcr ſenſe of human woe) 
3 Will doubtleſs join in this our new decree, 


% And, Mortals favouring, muſt agree with Me. 


% You know, long ſince, by Paris judge-like voice, 
I ſtood the object of his envy'd choice : 
The Gods themſelves confirm'd his juſt decree; 


c 


** 


c 
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TheP alm of Beauty was reſign'd to me: 
Though two great Goddeſſes on Ida ſtrove, 


Venus was choſe the naked Queen of Love— 


* 


“O Of Love, as well as Beauty -mark me here; 


** 


( To clear all errors be our future care.) 


Since 
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Since that deciſive hour, a motley Swarm 
My Courts, my Temples, in confuſion ſtorm : 
Modeſt, immodeſt, for protection cry, 
And at the throne of Beauty proſtrate lie: 
Prayers of all ſorts promiſcuous reach our throne; 
They aſk our aid, and yet our power diſown: 
But, what is worſe—they oft my Son deſpiſe ; 
— Mortals oppoſe this terror of the ſkies. — 
Luſt and lewd Paſſion have uſurp'd his name, 
And boldly claim their Votaries the ſame : 
In baſe diſguiſe from breaſt to breaſt they rove, 
Plunge their falſe dart, and call the miſchicl—Love: 
And, as for Venus, half the Sex agree 
Tis by their vices that they copy me. 
To ſhew their fault ſhall be our future care; 
LYenus ne'er favours, but the Virtuous Fair. 
What though ſome flaunty Dame may reign alone, 
Frail the ſupport of ſuch a tottering throne ; 
The higher rais'd, the more conſpicuous far ; 


Downwards ſhe ruſhes, like a falling ſtar, 
* Ana 
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And, like it too, can never blaze again: 


She may exiſt, but ſtrives tomount in vatn. 


ec My will is then—to warn each riſing Fair, 
To make true Virtue her peculiar care; 
Clear the dark miſt that hangs before their eyes, 


And make them, by example, good and wiſe. 


e I ſhall depute Ons BELLE, ye Powers, know, 


© Az my VICEGERENT, to command below. 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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cc 


Fair ſhe muſt be, (you all in that concur 3) 
And, as their pattern, let them look to Her. 
She ſhall preſide o'er every mortal ſcene, 
And fix her ſtandard as the Paphian Queen: 
Let her my Graces, Pleaſures, Smiles retain ; 
The humble Virtues too ſhall ſwell her train; 
She muſt have Rank ; be noble in her Birth; 
(The world, we know, contemns untitled worth :) 
She ſhall aſſuage this rage of luſt below; 


Each, to be fair, muſt then be virtuous too. 


1 


« By every Flirt her ſteps will be purſued, 

«© And thus, een make it Faſhion to be good. 

© No more will Hymen (ſcorning Cupid's dart) 
Claim a fair prize, whilſt yet untouch'd the heart. 
« Hence mutual quarrels—hence adulteries riſe— 

«© Hence daring Mortals have blaſphem'd the Skies, 
« Accuſing Venus and her guiltleſs Son, 


«© When acts offenſive to our Court are done. 

&« Tis by the future they muſt now atone : 

«© Let them remember thoſe I turn'd to ſtone?, 
% And henceforth learn, I bear this juſt device, 


« Yenus, the Qux EN of Bx AUTY—not of Vice. 


Hear then, ſoft Powers, your Queen's and Cipid's will; 
And what you hear, as punctually fulfil : : 
We mean, to-morrow, (when the God of Day 


* Shall flaſh o'er Kenſington meridian ray) 


% Ro 
* The Propætides, Nymphs of Amathus in Cyprus, who were made ſhame- 
leſs proſtitutes for denying the power and divinity of Years, and afterwards 


turned to ſtone for their infamy. 
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To ſwift deſcend with all our martial Powers, 
Smiles, Graces, Virtues, Wiſhes, Pleafures, Hours. 
This is the ſpot, where flock the Briti/h Fair, 
To paſs the time, and breathe a purer air: 
There ſhall we ſee the beauteous Legions move; 
The-Court of Britain be the Court of Love. 
Here, as they pals, unſeen we'll take our poſt ; 
The Crown be hers: we think deſerves it moſt. 
Abandon'd Beauty ſhall no longer charm ; ' 
Nor ſhall the guilty heart keep paſſion warm: 
Modeſt, immodeſt, all will here reſort ; 
Their merits ſhall be try'd in open Court. 


See how the Fair, if fallen ſhe, will dare 
At this great Court of Equity appear! 


Whoſe will the Apple be? who'll now be ſeen 
Their Pattern Deity, their Beauty's Queen ? 
Will it be given to the flaunting race, 


Depriv'd of every title hut a face? 
Whoſe fatal luſts lead forth the midnight KO 


To whom Adultery holds his guilty hands? 


« *Twill 


1 
« »Twill not be ſo-l riſe in their defenſe : 


« Britons, when try'd, were ever men of ſenſe. 


© Then, from themſelves, ye Powers, we make decree, 


Whom they approve, ſhall be approv'd by Me: 
Hers be the ſcepter, that it beſt ſhall ſuit ; 

And hers this token of Heſperian Fruit.” 

The Goddeſs ceas'd—the trump proclaim'd her laws, 
And all the ſmiling Senate humm'd applauſe. 


0 
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The dawn was paſt; low ſunk the morning: ſtar, 
When glowing Phebus in his radiant car 
Whirl'd from the Eaft, and with progreſſive power 
Reach'd the gay ſummit at the wiſh'd-for hour. 


_ Each thoughtlef Belle, the ſweet deluſion paſt, 
Riſes in bed, and rings her bell in haſte ; 

Sleeping or waking, conqueſt all their theme, 
Their wiſh by day, at night their fav'rite dream: 
With numerous yawns, each bids her Maid prepare 


The ſuit becoming—as ſhe takes the air. 


The 


(48-4) 
The gaudy wardrobe's ranfack'd o'er and o'er, 
And that charms moſt, that moſt has charm'd before : 
The point important can't be ſettled yet, 
Lunardi's Bonnet, or the Figaro Hat. 


Reſolv'd on conqueſt, each ſets forth her charms, 
And different Beauty puts on different arms. 


Though each reſolv'd to bear ſome prize away, 
They knew not yet the conteſt of the day. 


The Paphian Court now left the Realms of Light, 
And paſs'd (inviſible to mortal fight). 
Where Ken/ington's gay ſcenes delight the eye ;— 
A fit retreat for ſuch a Deity. 


At length arriv'd, thus ſpoke the Queen of Love: 


Lg 


This goodly tree ſeems king of all the Grove; 


c 


* 


Here let us make our ſtand :—as they appear, 


c 


I'll tell ye what their faults, or virtues are; 


For from the Counteſs, to the Village-Maid, 


c 


Each in her turn has all to me betray'd.” 


Scarce 


1 
Scarce had ſhe ſpoke—when every walk was ſpread, 
Like painted Tulips on the Floriſt's bed. 


Struck and tranſported at the pleaſing view, 
The ſportive Archer twang'd the fatal Yew : 
The ſound was heard by all the Female Race, 


And a faint ſhiver echo'd round the place. 


When thus the Queen: “ Who moſt deſerves our care, 


« From Men obſerve; for ſce the Belles appear. 


0 


Behold fair D — y :—What a matchleſs grace 


0 


What harmony of ſhape ! how fair a face! 


A 


© Though thus ſhe charms yon gaping Stranger 's eye, 


A 


Her failings known, each Lover drops a ſigh; 


La 


«© Laments her fall: her beauty charms no more, 


0 


* 


Or ſerves but now her follies to deplore. 


C 
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Who would not grieve to hear the line he draws : 


A 


Alaſs, how chang'd ! the blooming Counteſs -v. 


EF | © Now 
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© Now turn your eyes, ſee lovely R——» come, 
With every charm and virtue in its bloom : 


Her piercing eye emits expreſſive rays, 


And at a glance its power to charm diſplays : 

Yet Innocence alone directs the dart, 

And damps the Lover, as it ſtrikes the heart. 
But—hence, fair Dame, nor meet a Rival here ; 
My Car ſhall waft thee to a different air: 

There ſhalt thou reign in Majeſty ſerene, 

The idol of their hearts Hibernia's Queen ; 
There ſhalt thou teach her daring, ſturdy Race, 
That impudence will meet deſerv'd diſgrace. 

Stop, gallant Youths, hie bold attempt give o'er ; 


For R D ſhews her Lovers—but the door“. 


© Though at firſt fight gay W 


's charms excell, 
Who is there wiſhes ſuch a trotting Belle? 
On prancing Steed to catch the eye from far, 


Or form'd to ſhine in Amazonian war ; 


— 


© Beneath 


* Alluding to a well-known ſtory. 


1 


*© Beneath our care ſhe glories to reſort, 
Where lawleſs Paſſion holds his guilty Court: 
“Above reſtraint, ſhe ſcorns the Nuptial Tie, 


* And ſeeks a Lover in HJ ariety*; 

% One conqueſt gain'd, ſhe tries another ſcheme ; 
e For, all her ſenſe of pleaſure is a him. 
Whoe'er attacks, kind W 
* Flies with her Beau, and leaves her Spouſe—a Shilling. 


y ſtill is willing, 


© What means yon ſecret whiſper through the Grove ? 
© See how the charms of Virtue, Mortals love! 
© Envy's ſtruck dumb—palc Scandal ſtops her ears 
« She ſhrinks abaſh'd, when A—z—v appears : 
« Her chaſte demeanour, her enchanting ſmile, 
© Complacent glance, unknowing to beguile, 
«© The thouſand beauties that compole her form, 


ce Still take from Innocence their brighteit charm. 


« In every generous breaſt a conflia's ſhewn ; 


« Who does not wiſh Fair A—z—x his own ? 


« Here 


In alluſion to Poems upon the above Lady, by thoſe names. 


cc 
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Here might we fix a Pattern for the Sex ; 


But, well we know, the preference would vex. 

Her timid Virtue ſeeks the lonely glade, 

Shrinks from the glare, and courts the milder ſhade ; 
In peaceful calm her gentle paſſions move, 

And ſhew their ſource—Benevolence and Love: 

She courts not praiſe—the Mother, and the Wife — 
Her pride conſiſts but in connubial life : 

Her inbred merit, trac'd from earlieſt years, 
At every look with tenfold worth appears. 

Go on, fair Dame, with all my gifts endow'd, 


And may you be as happy as you're good ! 


The gay A- N- well might claim a place; 
Fair is her form, and noble is her Race: 
But, when we ſearch her with a nicer view, 


We read her beauties—and her failings too. 


© Lo! graceful P through the crowd is ſeen; 


In worth ſhe emulates the Britiſb Queen; 
« And 


1 | 4 


And Beauty there muſt claim a meaner lot, | 


ce And in her blaze of Virtues be forgot. 


e What Form is that, in towering plumes array'd ? 


© Yon glittering Female ſeems in Maſquerade. 
*© I know her now—Co/metic arts combine | | 
© To ſpoil thoſe features I had form'd divine: | 
6% A—H—R, ſelf-conſcious, feels her own diſgrace, 


* And, from mere prudence—always hides her face. F. 


{© See a fair Favourite, my Son, appears; 
* Long did your Courts reſound her Lover's prayers. 
«© Hail! lovely W—G—#, born, both to excell 
In charms of perſon, and in acting well. 
« Long did my Cupid watch thy riſing charms, 
“ And ſafely led thee to a Lover's arms: 


« When he approv'd, and thy ſoft heart was won, 


MC 


** 


Hymen confirm'd what Cui had begun. 


F {© Rewitching 
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cc 


cc 
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cc Pewitching CR, form'd all hearts to charm, 


To raiſe the paſſion—and to keep it warm, 


Why wouldſt thou ſtray, regardleſs of thy Fame? 
Guilty or not, the world will judge the ſame ; 
And thy contempt of blackening Envy's hiſs, 
Makes e' en thy Virtues to appear amiſc. 

But hold—you worſhip at a rival Throne— 


Minerva claims fair CN as her own. 


© Sure I'm deceiv'd—Are all my Graces here ? 


How like in ſhape | how elegant a Pair! 


© Though they are Beings of immortal race, 


cc 


cc 
cc 


cc 
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cc 


The beauteous W 


vEs might ſupply their place. 


©. Grx——=R, behold, has loſt all power to move; 


True Female Vanity ſhe took for Love : 

Pride, and a Coronet, firſt won the day ; 

And the ſame Temper led her more aſtray. 
Virtue, thus guarded, muſt be ſoon ſubdu'd : 

She ſtain'd her Honour—but with R—y—l Blood. 


{© Sprightly 
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cc 
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6 Sprightly by nature, volatile and gay, 
Admir'd by moſt, ſee lovely H—1— : 

An artleſs freedom, and a wiſh to pleaſe, 

A kind of nameleſs negligence and eaſe, 

Speak her high Birth ; whilſt Innocence alone 


Gilds the ſoft ſmile, and marks her as her own. 


* Abandon'd Fx, ſhun this ſacred Grove, 
Nor boaſt thy triumphs o'er the God of Love: 
Herd with thy like, or tremble at thy lot; 


Shun this fair Crowd—and ftrive to be forgot. 


«© With ſtately walk, and all-commanding air, 
The graceful B—H—u towers above the Fair. 
A Juus's prelence, a majeſtic grace, 

A ſmile benignant lights her beauteous face: 
Of morals ſpotleſs, of affection true; 


Of moſt the envy, and the pattern too. 
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cc See, loſt to Friends, to Kindred, and to Fame, 


x (Who but from Infamy retains the name) 


Poor L—6—x, dejected and forlorn, 


Falls from the pride of Coxcombs, to the ſcorn. 
This fraileſt Fair of all the brittle age 

Can hardly now a ſingle thought engage. 

Thus beauteous China up at auction ſtands, 

-s feit—and bid for by a thouſand hands; 
From one to t'other in rotation paſt, 


Till down it falls—and cracks itſelf at laſt. 


T Young, all alive, wild, frolickſome, and fair, 
The gay T—zx—. flies, like hunted hare : 

Too thoughtleſs een to know her power to charm, 
The ſprightly Counteſs thinks, nor means, a harm ; 
But, inexperienc'd, gives a looſe to lite, 


Nor thinks a married Womanm—is a ife. 


«© With ſenſe of conduct far beyond her years, 


D—x—x next among yon group appears : 


Her 
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Her ſoft blue eyes emit a gentle ray, 
And, as they flaſh, their purity diſplay. 
Eaſe, Wit, and Beauty, ſmile around her face; 


And Virtue ſpeaks her of the 8S— Race. f 


« M—z—: has many merits ſure to boaſt ; 

Too young to bear it, ſhe became a Toaſt : 

Her youthful ears drank in the pleaſing tale; 

(She knew not then how Scandal will prevail) 

And, through contempt of what the World might ſay, 
Gave, like a Child, her character away. 


© Lo! arm in arm two beauteous Siſters ſee, 
Emblems of Worth and Senſibility. 
They dare be virtuous in this rage of Tou; 


Yet S—r—xn's fair, and fair is H-R-Xx. 


« O -s, alas! ill-fated, fickle Fair, 
Though often warn'd, too thoughtleſs to beware, 
G ' © A Noble 
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CI 
A Noble Line by one falſe ſtep diſgraced; 
An infamy too deep to be erafed. S220 
* Too late her error (when too late to mend) 
* She ſees—and ſinks without a pitying friend. 
Thus the gay Moth, on airy wing elate, | 
«© Views the fell taper, and is blind. to fate 
„ Pleas'd with the light, around the flame he flies, 
Mounts in the blaze, and ſing d, and murder'd—dies.- 


ce 1 has Beauty, Elegance and Wit; 
Can be a Counteſs, and: ſtill. be diſcreet. 


Alas! poor 8 
In ſpite of all that Cupid's arts could do? 


x! art thou fallen tooʒ 


« Faults thou haſt many; ſo have moſt, we fear; 
„ But for thoſe faults you ſurely pay too dear: 
For, put thy Virtues in the other ſcale, 
„And Juſtice hold—thy merits would prevail. 

% Another Goddeſs. will thy cauſe defend 


„ Diana“ never fails a fav'rite Friend. 


&© Grace 


* Goddeſs of the Chace. 
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« Grace and Good- humour, Harmony and Eaſe, 


« Muſt, when united, claim the power to pleaſe 4 
oy And moſt will own, if ſuch a Fair there be, 


& Well ſhe deſerves and C—y—x is ſhe. 


«© Thoſe towering Siſters wide their plumes diſplay,, 
«© T—L—T the Fair, and S—L—v the Gay: 
« With rival pride they ſeem. to tread the Green; 
„ Eager to ſee, and eager to be feen:. 
« Pleas'd with themſelves, and others ſure to pleaſe; 
«© The tedious. hours paſs by Them with eaſe. 


cc 


Well they deſerve, and may with juſtice own, 


4 


They owe their triumphs to the Paphian Thronc. 


«© The modeſt P— RK —, baſhful and ſerene, 
© Seems not to know; what muſt by all be ſeen: 
Her timid nature ſhuns the Coxcomb's ſtare ;- 
Gentle as good, tas fair.. 

«- Accomplith'd Dame, thy conduct ſpeaks thy Senſe, . 
« Breathing ſoft Love and mild Benevolence. 


„ Avaunt;, 


CP . 
% Ayaunt, ye gaudy Tribe | with envy f ſce 


< Youth, Wit, and Beauty, grac'd with Modeſty : 


© Herd with yourſelves, nor dare to mix with theſe, 


1 


« Whom Vice alone has given the power to pleaſe ; 


© _ we coi 


c Who, in defiance of all order, reign : 

< Luſt and lewd Paſſion are your venal train 3 

ce Art and Hypocriſy adorn each face, 

« And Lmpudence ſupplies cach want of Grace, 


<« But, Cupid, ſce what beauteous crowds appear 
«© Hark! how the Virtues hurtle in the air! 
© 'Theſe chaſter Fair for all the Frail atone ; 


«© Theſe are the Guardians of the Paphian Throne. 


% Lo! M—1z—cn's Dutcheſs, free from guile or art, 
c Shews the frail {© RAT tis Conduct keeps a heart; 
4e That ſtrict attention to Connubial Laws 


« Will ever meet a juſt, deſerv'd applaule, 


© How 
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| ( 26 9) 
© How juſt a ſhape | what ſymmetry | what eaſe! 


Accompliſh'd l, thou wert form'd to pleaſe : 
Thy towering charms command a fix'd regard, 
And Virtue brings to thee a ſure reward. 


© Bx -u, behold, with conſcious Beauty glows, 
Her ſtately tread her form majeſtic ſhows : 
Aloft ſhe towers above each meaner Fair, 


And, like a Planet, damps each ſmaller Star. 


e Though ſmall in ſtature, every praiſe is due, 
Sweet ſmiling, pleaſing H—L—-, to you. 
Nice is thy conduct in ſuperior life, 

At once the Ducheſs, and at once the Wife; 
With prudent ſkill haſt choſe the witer part, 


And ſhunn'd the venom of Detraction's dart. 


„ Thy choiceſt Powers, my Son, at once combine 
To deck the mild C—p—x's form divine. 
Crowds upon Crowds on every walk appear 


Each well deſerves to find protection here. 
H e -But 


c Surely F view ſome Favourite of the Sky ! 
« What grace of Step} what dignity of Air 


ce 
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5 
% But—hotd | what beauteous Obje@ ſtrikes my eye ? 


Is it Minerva? No—'tis -—N—RE. 

See, at a glance each Beau becomes a Slave; 
Can Yenus' ſelf a greater homage have? 

Hail, favourite Fair l thy long-reſounded Name 
Now reaps the triumph of thy -fpatlefs Fame: 
Thy ſterling Worth to all the world: appears 
Brighter and brighter through a length of years. 
Where is that giddy noſe, that vacani raas ? 
Behold—in filent rapture they adore : 

All aw'd, abaſh'd, ſelf-conſcious, ſilent ſtand 
- Well She deſerves the Apple from our hand. 
If Rank ſuperior, with ſuperior Form, 

If inbred Merit, Senſe refulgent, charm; 

If Affability, Good- nature, pleaſe; 

Humanity well plac'd, Decorum, Eaſe; 

If all perfections in one Mortal ſhine, 

The wiſh'd- for Prize, bright D- vx, is thine : 


« For 
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For who, expos'd to each great Knave's device, 
Could ftand, but Thee, in ſuch an age of vice; 


© Where conduct, nice as thine, could not be free 
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From ſome ſpent ſhafts of envious Calumny ? 
But tales of malice ſoon themſelves delude ; 

The poor laſt efforts of ſome toothleſs Prude, 
Who, ſunk themſelves, ſtill blaſt a fairer fame, 
And only wi/b their trial was the ſame. 

Know then, ye ſputtering, ſpiteful, cattiſh Race, 


That envy ever brings its own diſgrace : 

If from her height She ſtoop'd in Freedom's cauſe, 
Her Patriot Zeal deſerv'd a world's applauſe ; 
Nor meanly dare her Character to ſcan: 


Know—ListkTy ſhe lovid —not CaRLO CHAN. 


© When I for Beauty gain'd th'immortal Prize, 
Pallas and Juno, envious, fought the Skies; 
But, hadſt Thou there appear'd thus fair, I own. 
You then had took and I refign'd the Crown; 


For Senſe and Glory did to Beauty yield 


— With all united, Thou hadſt tab en the Field. 


5 Parts, 
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Paris, thus vanquiſh'd, had ſlept * from harms, 
Nor wiſh d, ill fated, for his Helen's arms; 
Your brilliant Virtues had reclaim'd the Boy, 


And Charms ſuperior ſav d the fate of Troy. 


© Here then I make my choice, ye Power s, fee 3 | 


Hence—and attend the new-made Deity. 1 01 


Ye ſoft enchanting Smiles, with every Grace, 
Laugh in her eye, and wanton in her face : 
And every Charm that Venus has to give, 

All, all as tributes to thy Worth receive. 
Though Immortality is not thy own, 

Long ſhalt thou flouriſh on the Papbian . F 
And when the Fates inexorable doom 

Thy fading Beauties to the filent tomb, 

Then ſhall the Virtues freſh thy memory fave, 
In wreaths of Glory, and defy the grave. 

Then haſte, my Son, preſent this golden Prize 


To viriueus Beauty as a ſacrifice. 


She 


pe 
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She faid—the buſy, airy, myſtic Crew 
Oblique deſcend, and round their Miſtreſs flew : 
Obſequiouſly they crowd—a jealous ſcene ! 


Each claims a prior right to hail her—Queen, 
On fluttering wing ſupport the given ſway, 
And teach all daring Mortals to obey. 

None want a place—for each a beauty found; 
Fearleſs they circle, and adhere around. 

A Smile in rapture plays about her face, 
Whilſt to her boſom ſteals a tempting Grace: 
She gathers numbers as ſhe moves along, 
And in herſelf becomes a moving throng. 
(All this unſeen by every mortal eye, 

For Paphian acts are all a myſtery.) 


When, lo] young Cupid, on his bended knee, 
Thus ſuppliant hail'd the earthly Deity : 


Accept, fair D—x—xt, the Prize 
Due to the luſtre of thoſe beaming Eyes; 
Nor e' en to them, nor to thy Charms alone, 
© But Virtue Merit bids thee take the Crown. 


« Reign 
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Reign then in glory, and thy Slave 4 
*© Nor ſhall bold Mortals power like thine withſtand. - ; 


« Take this bright Apple—well the Prize will ſuit.” 
He faid—and gave the token of He mee, Fruit, 


The God aſcended, as the words were ſpoke, 
And every Female felt a ſecret ſhock ; 
Whilſt D—-v—x—xz ſerene, unruffled ftill, 
Recciv'd the Prize, and bow'd to Cupid's will. 
Crowds preſs around to pay the homage due, 


Yet why this mighty impulſe no one knew; 
But, though the Tribute was in ſecret given, 


Each thought the powerful Charm muſt come from Heaven. 


Venus, well pleas d, beheld the new-made 1 
And, veil' 4 within a Cloud, n unſeen. | 


